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AT A HYPNOTIC SEANCE. 

Scene—A Public Hall in a provincial town. The Hypnotist—a 
tall, graceful, and handsome man, in well-fitting evening 
clothes—has already succe in putting most of his subjects to 
sleep, and ts going round and inspecting them critically, as they 
droop limply on a semicircle of chairs, in a variety of unpictu- 
resque attitudes. The only Lady on the platform is evidently as 
yet in full possession of her senses. 

| First Female Spectator (to Second), Manta Manors do take a 

| time sending off, don’t she ? : 

Second F. 8. \aleo a friend of Mise Maxotzs). Yoo that she do— 
it gives her such a silly look, sitting , the on’y one with her 
senses about her! 

First F. S. Tt’s all affectation—she could shut her eyes fast 
enough if she ! ; 
Second F. 8. The *Ipnotiser’s round to her now—she ’ll 
have to go off now. (With a not a 
expect he ’ll make her do all manner o’ ridic’lous things 
First F. 8. — eo be be a lesson to 

| her against making herself so conspicuous 

| another time. J shan’t ity her. . 

| The Hyp. (after a of uy with 

| Miss Maneres). I see I am not y to 

| succeed with this Lady; so, with many 

| thanks to her on behalf of and the 





| 


myself 


audience for coming forward, I will detain 

her no longer. 

[ Applause, amidst which Miss M. descends 
to her seat in the body of the hall, with 
a smile of conscious trium 
First F. 8. (disa 


A. 
ppointed). 1 don'ts 


a ’s done to 
myself ! 

‘Second F. 8. Nor I neither—taking 
his time all for i d upon it 
she wouldn’t have gone up if he hadn’t been 
so nice-looking ! 

First F. 8. 1 wouldn’t like to think that 
of her myself; but, anyhow, she didn’t 
much by it, did she? He soon sent 
packing ! 

Male Spectator (to a Woman in front of 
him). Evening, Mrs. ELLY —I see 
ow ’ve got your good man up on the plat- 


orm. 
Mrs. M. He will ge Be pecan 5 ode 
one up every night pnotiser’s 
Ere, and says he feels it ’s going to do 
him good. So this evening I said I'd come 
. too, - judge a myself. — fot 
e expects to get, ying there like a 
dishclout, I don’t know , 
[Meanwhile the Hypnotist has borrowed a 
silver-handled umbrella from the audi- 
ence, and thrust it before the faces of one 
: re —— ’ As, pees ae 
tate gin to squint follow 
the sloatap with their noses, till they 
knock their heads together. 

Mr. Budkin (to Mrs. Mipertty). He’s 
going to give your h a turn of it now. 
[The umbrella-handle is applied to Mr. M., “T do. 

a feeble-looking little man with a sandy 
top-knot ; he grovels after the silver-top when it is depressed, and 
nei aw y attempts to clamber up the umbrella after it when it 
8 Ae ° 
_ Mrs. M. (severely). I haven’t patience to look at him. A Kitten 
+ hove had more sense ! 
_The Hyp. (calling up one of the heavy youths). Can you whistle, 
Sir? Yes? Then whistle something. ( Youth whistles a - 
lar air in a lugubrious tone.) Now you can’t whistle—try. (The 
Youth tries—and produces nothing but a close imitation of an air- 
cushion that is being unscrewed.) Now, if I were not to wake him 
up, this young gentleman’s friends would never enjoy the benefit of | 
his whistle again ! 

Voice from a Back Row. Don’t wake him, Guv’nor, we can bear it! 

Hyp. (after restoring the lost talent, and calling up another Youth, | 
somewhat smartly attired). Now, Sir, what do you drink ? " 

The Youth (with a sleepy candour). Beer when I can get ‘old of it. 

A Friend of his in Audience. J1m’s ’aving a lark with him—he 
said as ‘ow he meant to kid him like—he ain’t ’ipnotised, bless yer ! 

Hyp. But you like water, too, don’t you? (Jim admits this—in 
a Try this. (He gives him a tumbler of water.) 1s that 
good water 

Jim (smacking his lips). That ’s good water enough, Sir. 








able oe 1 | from Jm.) Yes, you 


Lovely creature !"” 


Hyp. It’s bad water—taste it again. 

(Jim tastes, and ejects it with every symptom of extreme disapproval. 
Pn Tie him with a drop 0’ Scotch in it~e'l get it 
own ! 

Hyp. (to Jim). There is no water in that glass—it’s full of 
sovereigns, don't you see? (Jim agrees that this ts so, and testifies 
to his conviction by + tly. emptying the contents of the glass into 
his trousers’ pocket. ) at have you got in your pocket ? 

Jim (chue with satisfaction). Quids—golden sovereigns ! 

Hyp. Wake up! Now what do you in your pocket 
sove ? 

t, 


any 
_ Jim - Sovereigns? No, Sir! (4 his hand 
in his pocket, bringing it out dri : 9; ie aie ven rding the 
“Ue sakes diomal ¢Ports o dry Keolf, omiet rears af laughter 
e € ° t : 
is Friend. Old Jim didn't come best cute that ” 
Hyp. (to Jim). You don’t feel comfortable? (Emphatic assent 
ne you feel » em - whatever. 
IM resumes his seat with a satisfied expression. 
ain athe: ay Spect. _— yer, i 
is yere ’Ipnotism can prevent water from 
bolas wet, there must be something in it! 


. I will now give you an illustration 
of wane in which, y hypnotic influ- 
ence, a subject can be i 


ee ceeteranin. Take this ose. 

en! imaginary e this gentle- 

man. UIndieating ie wnfortunate Mr _ 

GELLY, who is slumbering peacefully.) Now, 

what am shall we give him ? 
A Voice. -ache | 

[This ion, however, is so coyly ad- 
v ete Serenity escapes nolwe. 

a ne ? Very —we will 
give him tooth-ache. 

[The Audience receive this with enthusiasm, 
which increases to rapturous delight 
when Mr. Mrpertuiy’s cheek begins to 
twitch violently, and he nurses his jaw 
in acute agony; the tooth-ache is then 
transferred to another victim, whowrithes 
in an even more entertaining manner, 
until the unhappy couple are finally 
relieved from torment. 

A Spect. Well, it’s better nor any ple , 
this is—but he ought to ha’ passed the 
nd of ’em, just for the 


ly. I should ha’ thought 

ere was enough without coming 
here to get more of it, but so long as Mrp- 
GELLY ’s enjoyin’ himself, J shan’t interfere! 
[The H . has impressed his subjects with 
the idea that there is an Angel at the other 
end of the hall, and they are variously 
affected » A celestial gre. came 
gazing with a rapt grin, while others 
invoke her etifle, or | her like a cab. 
Mr. Mrpertiy exhibits no interest. 
Mr. Budkin (to Mrs. M.). Your ’usband 
don’t seem to be putting himself out, Angel 


or no Anes. 

Mrs. M. ay a ). He knows too 
well what ’s due to me, Mr. Bupkiw. I’m 
Angel enough for him! 

Hyp. I shall now persuade this Gentleman that there is a beauti- 
ful young lady in green at the door of this hall. (Zo Mr. M.) Do 
you see her. Sir P : 

Mr. M. (rising with alacrity). Ido, Lovely creature! 
| He suddenly snatches up a decanter of water, and invites his nvunble 

charmer, in passionate pantomime, to come up and share tt with 


him—to the infinite delight of the Audience, and disgust of his Wife. 


Arrer THE PERFORMANCE. 


Mr. Midgelly (as he rejoins his Wife). 1 felt the influence more 
strongly to-night than what I have yet ; € ‘essor says, if I 
only ed on coming up every night while he’s here, I shall soon be 
complete cuseeptiiie to—— Why, whatever 's the matter, my dear / 

‘Mrs. W Matter! You’re quite susceptible enough as it is; and, 
now I know how you 7 on, you don’t catch me letting get 
‘ipnotised again. You your pune lady in indeed 

Mr. M. (utterly mystified). Me and my—I don’t know what 
you ’re alluding to. It’s the first I've of it! 

Mrs. M. {grenly); Well, it won't be by Ive by a lens way. Ob, 
the insight 1’ ve into your evening r! 

(Mr. M. Tiaten Wr °Gs cals that Hypnotion ts not altogether 
without its dangers. 
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THUNDERS FROM SNOWDON. 


“Nothing could have served my =. better, than to have drawn this illuminating flash out of the thunders,” &c., &c.— Vide Duke of Argyll’s 
Letter to The Times, Letter to Somebody whe had drawn his Grace's attention to Mr. Gladstone's Snowdon Speech. 








Mex. raom W HITBREADPORDSHIRE.—Sir | A CITY PARADOX * Hasrrvat Dreunxarps ComMrrrer.”— 
BLUNDELL Marte is reported to have said, , | An awful-looking heading to a paragraph ! 
‘I'll give you a paged & tip. Back Duke—and| Ovr City Aldermanic lights | What a picture the imagination may ont 
my horses ea = pry New Who talk (and live) a trifle high, 'up of a won Fey of Habitual Drankards 
uate it as a sporting In stern defence of civic rights ere would be the Honble. Tom Toren, 
seeing that Colonel Duxe, h he Profess themselves prepared to die Lord Sorr, Sam Soxer, Marquis of Morrs 
fought well, was beaten. Perhaps Sir Biow- And yet the Aldermanic crowd— and Brooms, Captain Foppie, Dice SwizzLee. 
saue mamas Go Dato, who races every nig ht | It’s amply true, say what you will— | R.N., FRANK Faraone (of the Daily Booze), 
— +~ 2 That's very good hin, es | With eyes have just allowed with Trre Asa Drumm in the Chair, or if 
safe as Lane houses, of course. | The Mayoralty to come to Kxrz-! not, under the table with the others. 
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CONVERSATIONAL HINTS FOR YOUNG SHOOTERS. 
(By Mr. Punch's own Grouse in the Gun-room.) 
Mayy manuals have been published for the edification of 
in the art of shooting. If that art can indeed be . sogeees — 
| ing, there is no reason wh tf F whose education has 


bee 
proeeriy attended to, shoul aot he preeee van | pane: ad th in it ‘without 


ag tee ow Je shot. But, 
ect. tn tne of am 1 tn eaiiee goon 
ea 5 Wee 8 © 


enable a —— to obtain 2 wae 
success. Every its 

lanted to to epeak of crop and =e oT the 

et : Fe a 


yolaumes & 
| which 
| merely sh 


complennante Farmer must 


| —* oy Pie bling witnesses, 
xity o ™m 
eat he as te of ned 
the Clergyman must  babbi 
Sunday-schools and Choir. preatioen 
Similarly, ,¥- Shooter must be able 
to speak of his sport and its varied 
incidents. To be merely a good shot 
is nothing. Many dull men can be 
that. The great thing, surely, is to 
be both a good shot and a c 
light-hearted companion, with : fund 
of anecdotes and a rich store of allu- 
| sions ———— to every phase of 
| shooting Punch ventures to 
hope that the hints he has here put 
| together, may be of value to all who 
propose to go out and “kill some- 
thing” with a gun. 


Tae Guy. 


No subject offers a greater variety 
of conversation than this. But, of 
course, the occasion counts for a 
deal. ‘It would be foolish to dis- 
charge wey yaw - speaking) 


at the h 
a watch for your Fay? 


For instance, 


Better wait till after the shooting- 
lunch, when a fresh start is bei 
made, say for the High Covert 
a mile away. You can then begin 
after this ashion to your host:— 
“ That’s a nice gun of yours, CHAL- 
uers. I saw you doing rare work 
with it at the corner of new plan- 
tation this morning.” CHALMERS is 
sure tobe pleased. You not only call 
attention to his skill, but you praise 
his gun, and @ man’s is, as a 
rule, as sacred to him as his pipe, his 
rrhiswifey judices, his taste in wine, 
or his wife’s jewels. Therefore, Cuax- 
He smiles in a 

t bad gun, one of : pat 
it’s not a one of a 
bough ht last year.” 1 
° iW ould you mind letting me feel 
i > 

“ Certainly not, my dear fellow— 
here you are 


You then interc sams, hav- 
ing, of 


Mamuiz!?” ‘*No, DEAR; 





A PIS-ALLER. 


‘* ARE THERE ANY Nicozrs on THE BEACH THIS Moryino, an 
ITs SUNDAY MORNING.” windows, 
‘On, THEN I MAY AS WELL Go TO CuURCH wiTH You!” 


his stuck. He will talk of this incident as another man 
might tale of of the loss of a friend or a fortune, Here you ma 
a gad, “et 2A yt What ith et do?” He 
then narrate his commina interview wi -maker ; 
others will burst in, and defend ejectors, or praise oa oun gun- 
— FAG, be 
Gest | ye take your 
ARKHAM is te 
anything but an 


on “x with it too. 


is not a very it doesn’t last 
you —; asked your = ii pA is choked, oF iad told ties 


—__—— that your left barrel has a modified 
| ome, fhe subject is pretty well ex- 


It sometimes creates a y eliest 
10 gall your gn" My oi fire rn.” 


| plge of maine » 
| *Bore.”” Never Rept 5 
It is never done in really good sport- 

pia k- ‘ou can whe 


J 





BY-AND-BY LAWS FOR TRA- 
FALGAR SQUARE. 
(When Meetings are held in ** Times of 
Political or Social Crises."’) 


| 

| 1. Cabs, cngihane, carriages, and 
pedestrians will be expected to keep 

o of the space occupied by 


bey 
To prevent destruction of glass 
= = from 
be ex 





course, another 
that they are not a. Having received CHALMERS'S gun, you 
first appear to weigh it critically. 
resolution, you bring it to your shoulder two or three ti 
in rapid succession, fire i shots at a cloud, ora tuft 
of grass. You now hand it back to observing, 
Jove, old chap, it’s beautifull balanced 
Suits me better than my own.” LMERS, 
going through i i i 
decently complimentary remark about i 
think the other a devilish knowing 
= rom oe you — diverge into — 

en as, ¢.g.," ejector r ally 
ng out the man who has tried 








3. No 


Then, with an air of oa 


These regulations 
after the t General Election, when 
fiahed, to be followed by others as occasion may require. 
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A POOR ROAD TO 
LEARNING. 
Scewe-—Interior of a 
School Board Office. 
Official discovered 
hard at work, doing 
single- handed in Lon- 
don what is done by 


KNILL NIS! BONUM. 
commen pumto of the Commas Opsaeiinen and 1d of the City,— 


verymen 
+ & false lights,—coupled — their Ann) E 
City Fathers on Goose Day 


pony! in inal 


aad 


Tae good 
Li m not to be led astray 
love of fairplay, prevailed, and 





nearly a thousand | 
officials combined im 
“ Bonnie Scotland.” | 
Enter Female Appli- | 


cant, with infant. 
| - yplrcant. Please, | 
Sir, he 


ere'smy boy. © an. 
you take him ? 

Offieral, Certainly. | 
| Has he had any educa- | 
tion ? 

App. Well, as he’s | 
rising five, not —»" | 
OF. But does he | 
know anything ? For | 
instance, has he learned 
any English, ery 

, APP. Not that I ad 

op Has he dipped | 
inte geography ? 

- ve Well, I don’t | 
eh 


Moorr (shade of 
made so ¢ i 


coming rarer 
every day, 
among our 
worthy Jonw 
Grurtws of cre- 
dit and renown 
East of the 
Griffin. 


Nic 


WY 


thin 
Of. Can he cipher at | 
= 


Ba’ 


. Not very well. 
Does he know | 
whet two and two) 
make ? 
A pp. Ww ell, he has 
never said he does. 
Of. Can he wet 
App. Well, no, 
doesn t write. 


Of. Bat I suppose he | | Lord Mayor Elect Knill and the Livery Goose. 
can read ? Come, he at | 


least can read ? But in spite of this nonsensical hot-gospelling rant, Alderman and Sheriff Srvart 
App. Well, no, Sir, | | wre Ade Lord —yrnd bpd aeeee dg was, so to speak, no Moore, 
I am afraid he’s not | in fact, very much against reduced to Nr. ruty-Kyrty he 
much of a scholar. Bil to cave in. Mr. Punch +t. t og hy Lord Mayor Elect, but still L~ does 
don’t think he {4 tulate the City Fathers on rising above try sectarianism, utterly 
read. y of time, place, an , and for standing up, in true” “English duchlen, ol 


a lent roman 





———— 
lately ignorant —mises. 
“ Vi ‘ik 1 
Sir, 
Pp. rest 
Well, . 


Cine. wiarersalcr 


sad esforhisedeeation 
set a Oh, Sir, so | 
pp 80 
as you looks after hin 
never you Any about | 
his education ! 
bere apie, 


TO MAUD. 
A Penitent Rowndel. 


I CALLED you Mavps. I 
only meant to tease, 
But cadow, ore 
ended, came to 
Your charms 4 
poor verses. in 
these 


I called you 
Mavpe. 


“*My name is Muvp. 


am over- 


And ry =" 80- 
a pace 


. { swear I knewthe fia 


a frand— 
So. that you suffered 
from no lack of e’s 
I called you 
Mavpeg! 





Off. Then he is abso- | } me of worship pom with absolute Liberty of Conseience. 





THE PRIDE OF THE EMPIRE. J. 9 ~y byt Ly F 
At this moment there is really a very excellent extertainment 


at the Empire Theatre of Varieties, something, or rather man 
- of whi 


rather “‘ the argument.” 
arrived in London with his pu 
wishes to show them the sig - 
t| What better to begin with than 
Covent Garden Market in the early 
morning?” Quite so, the more es- 
| peel a8 the lads must be very 
kward boys. There are six of 
them, and the youngest seems about 
thirty, and the Tiidest about double 
that . The Doctor must have 
rescu them — ee Race 
Course, and apparent! = he attempting 
to give them an ucation fitting 
them to follow what seems to be his 
own g—the ession of an 
er. These elderly purils 


follow their kind for, al 
oot th sit called rel rot 


tal troupe of 

cyclists, Mopanish 
Dancer and singer 
—whose gestures 
to the multitude 
are more intelli- 
gible than her 
language—a 
graceful, serpen- 
tine dancer, and 


“A Warde with you.” . 
pleasing piece are 
Madame Karr: Lawyer, and Mr. Groner Epwarpegs. As the lady 





it scm) be a Age 
ot, or 


— that the gentleman is solely responsible for the 
It runs = follows : 


—** Dr. Burch, newly 


—wy, f-- ae Stock Exchange Swell (Empir 
W. Period). 


yh my ah AL 
Jo Brough, & carpenter with a taste for ballet 
and drink, the carpenter's wife, and the carpenter's | 
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WRITTEN A HUNDRED 
YEARS HENCE. 


(From a Collection of Com- 
munications by 
our Prophetic Compiler.) 
Deen Ma. Poncn, — 

Forgive me for 

you, but the urgency 

the occasion warrants the 

intrusion. A hundred yes 
since, the old 








mation, 

rescue. 

Lorp Mayor, 

fund to bri i 
carded vessel, and yet i 
those distant days 

were they who 

the Foudroyant e 
done anything 


lar. And now we 
doing the same . 
the Thames there is 
ancient steamboat 
Citizen Z, that once be- 
longed to the Company that 
started penny river lifts. 
It is certainly rather out of 
date, but is full of histo- 
rical memories. It is said 
that the Cabinet travelled 
» ae its ‘eo 
able boards, where ey a ~ ‘ _- tas, " ’ ? — 2 ny 
feasted on the half-for- ss — = SS ee anything be more absurd ? 
———— : —— Se . saveit from the 


- — 


eins of ee VERHEARD IN THE HIGHLANDS. 
the nobility to —s First Chieftain. “I say, Oup Caar, wHat A Dooss or A Bors THEse Games 


there to spend (as the old| ang!” Second Chieftain, ‘‘ Au, BUT, MY DEAR Boy, ir 1s THis Sort or Taiyo | 
saying went) a happy! raat HAS MADE Us SCOTCHMEN WHAT WE ARE//” 


Do, 

hand of the ruthless “* im- 

prover.” Yours truly, 
Ong wuo Respects 














child. Dr. Burch, who is evidently easy-going, but good-hearted, | There are many remarkable in Round the Town. Notably 
after flirting with a lady who has her boots cleaned before the Royal | an effeminate but substantial stock-broker, who looks like a stock - 
Exchange, suddenly developes into a philanthropist, not to say a|jobber’s maiden-aunt in disguise. Another important personage is a 
divine. On the carpenter’s wife and child | representative of the Navy, whose figure suggests as an appropriate 
appearing on the Thames Embankment in | greeting, ‘‘ Hip, hip, hip, hooray!” th these characters are well- 
e characters of would-be suicides, the | played, and although subordinate parts, make their mark, or rather, 
ions That they have ‘no fight 
programme) ** Tha y have no 
to take away the lives which the Almighty } 
nat eh : - tp he fe 
c are quickly convi e neat J Wis 
but drunken father (Si ina MALviIna \ ‘ M 
CAVALAzZ1) ing on scene, the — 
man informs him that his wife and child are 
dead, ** driven to an untimely grave by his 
(the intemperate but natty artisan’s) deser- 
tion and cruelty.” The effect of this in- 
accurate statement is startling. To quote 
once more from the argument, ‘‘inconti- 


erted carpen promt x ona he 
v ter y money 
from the good Doctor, and when that 
estimable gentleman is about, to enter the 
Empi Theatre of Varieties (accompanied 
K tetention OF i) ag bo a ae Mortimer 
= 4 seeing 
~— pS na (the ex-rufian), returning contentedly from | 
" ——_ . Hip, Hip, his work.” is is the simple but pathetic | in dances 
—* story that Mr. Gzo. Epwarpes touchingly | Madame Karri Lawwar, and the last 
tells with the assistance of a full corps de ballet, five tableaux, Mr. Gzonoz Epwaxpes. There is no doubt 
the , 


last, but certainly not least, hints of Madame Karri Lannzn. will draw all London to see (in its realistic scenes) all London drawn ! 
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A NUISANCE. 


Miss Priscilla. ‘‘ Yea; 17's A BEAUTIFUL VIEW. 
THAT's RATHER A Drawsack.” Fair Visitor. “‘ Daan ue! 
Miss Priscilla. “‘ Au, svt wits A TsLEScoPps, You know!” 


Bor Tourists ARE IN THE HABIT OF BATHING ON THE OPPOSITE SHORE, AND 
Bor at svuca a Distance AS THAT—SURELY——” 








AT LAST! 
(Jeremiad by a Middle-aged Martyr to the great Seaside Superstition. ) 
[“ To middle-aged people, at all events, nothing can be more trying and 
deleterious than holidays.”— Dasly News.} 
Ou, thanks to thee, thanks to thee, sage unconventional ! 
Heaven be blest, the truth ’s out, then, at last! 
Holiday woes—’twould take volames to mention all !— 
Now, in the lamp, meet a shrewd counterblast. 
Trying ? Of course they are! Most deleterious ? 
sribe, let me clasp thee, in thought, to this breast ' 
Holiday-hunting is Man ’s most mysterious, 
Maddening quest ! 
Quizote, I swear, was a model of sanity, 
When with the Holiday-seeker compared. 
Fidgety folly, and fussy inanity 
These be the figments by which we are snared. 
Soon as you're drawn from your own cosy drawing-room, 
Far over flood, field, or foam—for your sins— 
Then, when your breast makes for vulturine gnawing room, 
Bother begins ! 
Bother, that bugbear of bufferish Middle-Age ! 
_ Swift “* ocseer-< ing” may do for the young, 
The ** hey-diddle-diddle, the Cat-and-the-fiddle” age. 
__“* Over the moon” I myself once had sprung, 
Thirty years syne, in sheer fervour athletical — 
Now, like the dog, I would laugh, and look on. 
Once, with sheer ‘* drive,” I’d a sense sympathetical — 
Now I have none! 
Holiday ? Term, Sir, is simply a synon 
For —waste of tissue ! What dosten will dare 
Tell his poor patients so? J’ll put my tin on him! 
Rest? Recreation? Pick-up? C of air ? 
- we sr —— of i I 
at city-toilers who 're fagged or ‘* run down,’ 
Autumnal qwiet (in home or in office) ; 
Not * out of town.” 


Out of town? Where is the term that’s claptrappier? 
Means out of temper, or out of your mind. 
Boot-black or old crossing- sweeper ’s far ha 
7 Tied to his task - ee OTE 4 
icking up coppers far better t picking u 
She ty the sea, or sham friends on the . an 
Bah! What have buffers to do with such kicking-up 
Heels* It’s a bore! 
Who'll start a League to be called Anti-Holiday ? 
Bet half the middle-aged men-folk will join! 
Then we might get an occasional jolly day, 
Free from the pests who perplex and purloia. 

** Health-Resort”’ quackery. portmanteau-packery, 
Cheat-brigade charges and chills I might miss, 
Dear-bought jimerackery, female knicknackery !— 

Oh! ’twere pure bliss! 


ier, 





BRAVO, BOBBY! 
[ ‘ The Brighton Police have received orders to move on all organ-grinders.”) 
Buess you, Brighton Bobby, bless Battered bands from Bremen, 
you, Berlin ; 
Boldly bringing balmy bliss ! Bearded bandits, born between 
| Barrel - organ barred —I guess Bari and Be , hurl in! 


you Bathed—that’s what they've 
Banish blatant bands with this. never been! 


Brazen blasts, by boobies blow- 


Bad eT UIND's bess can be 
Bid Cas tee I’d vote 


Beggars like these in the sve. 


Britons all, oh, be not laggards, 
But, like Brighton, move them 
on! 


Bad, bacteria-bearing _ black- 
guards, . 
Beastly, blatant brutes, begone: 


“for 





Ayormer snout tae New Lonp Maron Execr.—“ It’s a Kul 
wind that blows nobody any good.” Signed, Boere Moore. 
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THE OLD SPIRIT. 


[‘‘ Gentlemen of the Life Guards,—Forward —March !"—Sir WAttEr Scorr. ‘ Old Mortality.”)] 
L’Esprir pe Corps (/og.). “‘ SHAME! SHAME!—IS IT THUS YOU USE YOUR SWORDS? WHATEVER MAY 
HAVE HAPPENED, ARE WE NOT STILL ‘GENTLEMEN OF THE, LIFE GUARDS’?” 
“It is stated that Lord Maruvusn, after censuring the conduct of the regiment, requested the ho had cut the saddle-panels to forward and 
own the act, which would in that ease be dealt with caply os a pa of insubordination. He gore them a few minutes to consider, tes ontaene of them 
made any admission, he intimated that he should have to report the matter to the Commander-in-Chief as « mutiny.” —Daily Paper, Wth Sept., 1892. 


—— 
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AN ABSENT AUDIENCE. 


Socialist, “‘Au!—IT’s ALL VERY WELL YER ALL Looxine at Mz, with ver SMILES 
” 


AND YER JEERS.... 








DE CORONA. 


(“The shape of the hat is another token in 
which individuality asserts itself, and the angle at 
which it is worm. There are men who vary this 
angle with their different moods.”—Article on 
“ Men's Dress,” Daily News, Sept. 10.) 
| You ask why I with devotion 
_At ALexryon’s features, my love ? 
Nay, you are astray in your notion, 

a glance is directed above ; 
His hair may be yellow or ruddy, 

No longer I’m anxious for that, 
But now I incessantly study 

The tilt of his hat. 


At times it will carelessly dangle 
With an air of i 
At others will poi 
Inclined to the tip of his nose ; 
When it rests on the side of his head, he 
Will smile at whatever befalls, 
When pushed o’er his brow, we 
For numerous squalls ! 
When he starts for his train to the City 
It is put on exactly upright, 
= » wall os view ae 
urn, m reapers, at t 
When early, so polished on me 
Jammed on at haphazard when late ; 
It forms a barometer, showing 
His mood up to date. 


And you, who are and unmarri 

si team omega 

> not, 1 en carry 

By wealth or affection away ; 

The heroine, novelists mention, 

“ Eyes fondly his features.” Instead, 

bserve, for your part, with attention 
The hat on his head ! 





A New Corsxcrion or Hats, ANCIENT AND 
Mopemw.—The Chureh Congress at Folkestone. 





LADY GAY’S SELECTIONS. 


Mount Street, Grosvenor Square. 
Dear Ma. Ponca, 

WE were not overcrowded last week 
at Newmarket, and really the more one takes 
racing from a business point of view, the 
more attractive it becomes !—at least, I have 
found it so myself ever since it has been m 
duty to acquire information for the benefit 


i thing that annoyed 
was one thing me 
tind te Gall, and sd Gao Be ee 
siderate behaviour of Windgail in winning 
the October Handicap, although it was a 
most i confirmation of my re- 
marks anent his performance in the Leicester 
Handicap, in my last letter; but it ts annoy- 
ing that, when you select a horse to win a 
race, he runs second, and directly after wins 
a race for which he is not se’ . i 
the horse chosen by a length!—it puzzles 
me completely, as it is impossible in this case 
to put it down to want of good breeding! 
We were sorry not to have the Buccaneer- 
Orvieto match decided, as it would have been 
the event of the meeting; but, as the old 
b runs, ‘“‘a wise owner is merciful to 
is beast,” so Orvieto had an afternoon’s rest 
at the price of £100!—rather more than some 
Pe ight be inclined to pay for a game 


orfeits 
soon tone get tipe, I wonder tor Unslosing 


The time is not yet 
what I know a the Cesarewitch—{I never 





i lent 
ee ag = average 


Frcere—aet 


thereabouts,” which is a comforting, if some- 
what vague reflection. 
Yours truly, Lapy Gay. 
Douxe or Yorx Stakes Sevecrion. 
Tue muse is dull !—the day is dead! 
T light afresh the — 7 
0 — 
I ones find 2 aiyme for the winner, 
P.8.—Really it’s most thoughtless of 
owners to harass one with such names ! 





“IN THIS STYLE, TWO-AND-SIX" 


(Iw Tux Povrp). 


Srr,—I have been much struck with the 
ion to do without hats, and have made 

has also made trial 

i , bron- 
vere, Jit's 
my stock of 
calculate that 


the possi bility of 
Yours truly, 
Save THE SaAXPEeNnces. 
Srz,—Talk about hair growing if you leave 
off hats! My hair was fallin off in handfuls 
a little time ago. Did I abjure hats alto- 
? Not being a born idiot, I did not. 
ut I saw that what was needed was proper 
ventilation aloft. So I had a specially-con- 
structed top-hat made, with holes all round it. 
In fact there were more holes than hat, and 
the hatter scornfully referred to it as a 
“sieve.” The invention answered splen- 
didly. There was a thorough draught con- 
stantly rushin 
with the 
tornado. 
began to grow 
seems impossible to 
liberal applications of ‘ 
Patent ir Restorer. 
growth 


Dear Wig would it bea mnistole te 
that was “as black as my ” 
) a Your The only incon- 
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THE JERRY-BUILDING JABBERWOCK. 
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“ Beware the Jabberwock, my son! 
The jaws that bite, the claws that catch!” — 
Ah, Carroty! it is not in fun 
Your song's light lilt we snatch. 


Our Jabberwock ’'s a real brute, 
With mighty maw, and ruthless hand, 
Who ravage makes beyond compute 
In Civie Blunderland. 


Look at the ogre’s hideous mouth ! 
His tiger-teeth, his dragon-tail ' 
O’er Town, 


He leaves his slimy 


est, and North and South, 
trail. 


And where he comes all Beauty dies, 


And where he halts all Greenery fades. 
—— 


flies where’er he plies 
His gruesomest of trades. 
He blights the field, he blasts the wood, 
With breath as fierce as rie flame ; 
ature stood, 


And where sweet works of 
He leaves us—slums of shame. 


The eons and Go. comtep-oum 
not more ruinous he. 
«fil take this Edow for a term!” 
He cries, and howls with glee. 


| “* Beauty ? Mere bosh ' Charm ? — 
What boots 





your * Farthi y Paradise 
Until ’tis made ‘ A Building Plot’! ? 
Then it indeed looks nice! 


“O Jerry Street ! p aan Ree 

m2. Gardens, uare !— 
oat, ee ee 
a > touch of Nature’ there! 


‘*** This handsome Villa Residence’ [walks; 
Means mud-built walls and clay-clogged 
And drains offensive to the sense, 








And swamps whence fever stalks. 


— 








~*~ 
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METAMORPHOSIS. 


(‘' We know what we are, but we know not what we may be.”) 


Conductor, ‘‘ TAKE YER TO THE CIRCUS, AND THERE YOU "LL CHANGE INTO A HELEPHANT.” ~ 
Master Kenneth. ‘‘On, Morner, wHat a Jotty Circus! May ws Go AND SEE THE OLD GENTLEMAN CHANGE INTO AN E_ernantt 


= 


‘* Beauty’s best friends I drive away, We'll pardon much that seems absurd, 0 tardy messenger of fate, 
Artists who sketch, ramblers who rove, Excuse some blunders that bewilder. WwW ithont distinction, smal] and great, 
Lovers who spoon, children who play,— If you’ll but ‘‘ draw your vorpal orpal swerd ” Their telegrams, perforce, await 
All, all who Nature love. And slay—the Jerry-Builder ! Until your game is done. 
™ Perehance a philosophic strain 
Nor do I give them wholesome homes 
_ For verdant meads—no, there ’s the fun ! . ae — wa th oe Ay 
Stuccodom, frail and sickly, comes THE MODERN MERCURY. What matters, whether State offairs, 
After * Lot Twenty-One! Or news of good, or weighty cares, 
7 make a clearing, dig a trench, Or tidings relative to shares 
Ran up a shell of rotten bricks. ED Within your bag repose ? 
And thus the rule of sham and stench ~ Well, not by me will you be blamed ; 
Upon the ‘ site’ I fix. I i o- a neh qehamed 
“ “Ae To dawdle for aw 
The ugly and unhealthy still : . ry 
Associate with the name of a : : , You furnish, by example 7 
And thus I work my wicked will, And so, though oth LF and rage 
And flourish, and make merry ! / I watch you with a smile. ‘ 


‘Twas so the Jerry-Jabberwock oy He moves at length, and now we'll see 
Sang in a suburb, void of shame, \ Which way ... This telegram for me? 
Blunderland's civie will to mock, Oh, worst of human crimes 
And put its sense to shame. | Is such delay !—it ssenrioons « uite 
This ogre of our towns to slay, I'll forward a complaint to-night 
Where is the urban ‘‘ Beamish Boy” ? y Here, pen and paper—let me write 
CaRRoLL, when comes that ‘* *frabjous day,” A letter to the Times! 
We'll “* chortle in our joy.” 
Young County Couneil, are you one ? Mrs. Ram was heard to remark that she 
"Tis eaid you’ ‘re but » Bumble, batch ! Benop that urchin, occupied “‘ didn’t know a finer body of men than the 


Beware the Jobjob Bird, and sh In th an honest pride Yokel Loamanry.” Probably the old lady 
The tng wh mel f - ren 4 won ! bom the Local Yeomanry. 
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LETTERS TO ABSTRACTIONS. 
No. XVIL—TO YOUTHFULNESS. 


You are much misunderstood. For it is supposed that those who 
in this world bear your stamp upon them are to be recognised 
without trouble by the mere calculation of their 
years of life. No notion can be further from 
the truth. Mere absence of wrinkles, the pre- 
sence or colour of the hair on the head, the 
elasticity of limbs, these do not of themselves, 
I protest, testify to youthfulness. I knew a lad 
of twenty, who, in the judgment of the world, 
was young. In mine he was one of the hoariest 
as he was one of the least scrupulous of men. 
No veteran that 1 ever met could have put him 
up to | trick, or added any experience to his 
store. He seemed to have a marve and 
intuitive experience of the ways of life, and of 
the tricks of men. No shady society came 
amiss to him. He gambled, in his way, as 
coolly, and with as careful a ision, as iy 
Londen ; he met — ~- ‘a 

stting-ring on eq terms, contri 
amid that vortex to keep his head above water. 
pit... taste = —— knew a 
g cigar by an instinct. It is hardly necessary 
to add that, with all these accompli be 
held and expressed the meanest opinion of human 
nature in . Not even Sir Ropert Wat- 
POLE have more oy estimated the 
price at which men might be bought. As for 
women, this precocious paragon despised them, 
and women, as is their wont, repaid him by 
admiration, and, here and there, by genuine 
affection. I shudder to think how he might 
have developed in the course of years. It hap- 

ned, however, ose — ye form of 

lsaster against ch cynicism an ty 
afford no ion — removed him | see the 
world before he had come of . Now, to call 
this infant young, would have been a mockery. 
To all outward appearance, indeed, he was a 
boy, but his mind was that of a selfish and used- 
up roué of sixty, without illusions, and without 
Ope. 

at me pass toa more pleasant subject, and 
one with which you, my dear boy, are more - 
closely connected. I refer to my old friend 
General Vaweann, the kindest and best-natured man that ever drew 
half-pay. Seventy years have passed over his head, and turned his 
hair to silver, but his heart remains pure gold without alloy. In 
vain do his whiskers and moustache attempt to give a touch of fierce- 
ness to his face. The kindly eyes smile it — = a moment. He 
stands six feet and an inch, his back his broad, hi step springy he 
carries his head erect on his massive shoulders with a ine air of 
good-humoured defiance. To hear him greet you, to feel his hand- 
shake, is to get a lesson in geniality. I never knew a man who had 
so whole-hearted a contempt for insincerity and affectation. It was 
only the other day that I saw little Tom Trrrerton, of the Diplo- 
matic Service, introduced to him. Tom is a devil of a fellow in 
Society. He warbles little songs of his own composition at afternoon 
teas, he insinuates himself into the elderly affections of stony-hearted 
dowagers, he can lead a cotillion to perfection, and is universally 
acknowledged as an authority on gloves and handkerchiefs. It was 
at a shooting-party that he and the General met. The little fellow 
advanced sim g, and raised a - tt -~ hand to about 
the height of his eyes. The General e ed his in his usual 
bluff and unceremonious manner. ny vy RR - the hands 
failed to meet. A puzzled look came over the eral’s face. In a 
moment, however, he had grasped the situation, and n’s 
hand, and shaken the latter with a ferocious heartiness. ‘‘Ow,!” 
screamed Tom. It was a short exclamation, but a world of agony 
was concentrated into it. ‘‘ The oe Nees Bene qual oy os Se 
the day,” said Trrrerton to me afterwards, as he missed his tenth 
partridge. That very evening, 1 remember, there was a great dis- 
cussion in the smoking-room on the subject of wrestling. One of 
the party, a burly youth of twenty-six, boasted somewhat loudly of 
the r 8 ess Cornishman _* - had ry Soot leneth long 
time the General sat silently pa is cigar, but at e 
would-be wrestler said something that roused him. *‘ Would you 
mind showing me how that’s done?” he said; “‘I seem to re- 
member something about it, but it was done differentl ye! 
time. No doubt your notion’s an im ent.” Nothi 


J 





the burly one up. I don’t quite know what happened. The 
General seemed to stoop with outstretched hands and then raise him- 








| 


self with a spring as he met his t. A large body h 
Koen the dh, ani tne manent ie cunger man wes Yeiee fot 
on the carpet amidst the shouts of the company. “‘ It’s the old 
‘flying mare’ my boy,” said the (General to me, “a very useful 
dodge. I learnt it ~ years an Gin sie 
t of young men e Ge 1s v 
mane ery Fie knows all their little 


he would not, for world, give them 
It isa pleasant sight to see the old fellow with 
a of his young friends, oy fun of 
y Q 
He can walk most of them off thei still, 
re orm with of 
them ; we tka Ele gan Oeuiuht ot hie 
Roe, one sovel SS 8 Bee oe © 
him ST ‘wad pve tee ne 
0 
meth Ba a ee 
hard. They talk to him as to an elder brother, 
gumo to hiss for Eis advice, GE, SED D Pe 
ware oven. tase Danes it, and follow it. 
ithal, the General is the most modest of men. 
In his youth he was a man of war. It 
i ae ie r cow be anal tae tals 

/ own ou may sure 
f rig of i at) te 
c Russians in og 

his rescue of a wounded Sergeant at the 
attack in the Redan. With women, old or 
y , the General uses an old-fashioned and 
courtesy, as far removed from latter- 
day smartness as was Bayard from Bovtanerr. 
The younger ones adore him. _ all seem to 
be his nieces, for they all call him Uncle Jony 
A year or two ago the General fell ill, and the 
doctors shook their heads. It was touching to 
see the concern of all his y friends. CHaR.iz 


sitting moodily in a corner. ‘“‘What’s up 
Cuanure?” I said to him. ‘You look as if 
you’d been refused by an heiress.” ‘* The Old 
General’s worse to-day,” said Cuartre, simply. ‘ They’re ex | 
anxious about him. No, dash it all!” he went on, “‘ it’s too 5 
I can’t bear to think of it. Such an old ripper as the General! 
Why must they take him? Why can’t they take a useless a 
like me, who never did anyone any good ” And the unaccustom 
tears came into the lad’s eyes as he turned his head away. But 
the old General battled through, and, thank Heaven, I can still 
write of him in the present tense. 

Yours as always, my dear boy, Diocexes Ropinson. 








“* ANECDOTAGE.” 
(Companion Volume to other Works of the same kind.) 

A TRAVELLER in Italy during the middle ages knew a Chemist very 
well indeed. One day a rather stylish Lady, with a shifty look about 
the eyes, entered the shop and asked for some poison. ‘‘I cannot 
furnish you, Madam, with what you require. I have quarrelled 
with the undertaker.” The Traveller subsequently ascertained that 
the name of the lady was Lucrezia Borers. 


Just before the Battle of Waterloo, Foucn£ met Bowarante, 
who was then in command of the French Army. He said, ** You 
will find that, before this campaign is over, I shall have on one foot 
a Biocwer, and on the other a Wettiveroy. It is fortunate for 
me I cannot find pairs of both!” This is a proof (if one is needed) 
of the Emprron’s fear of fate. 


Cuerstorner CotumBus was (as a lad) very fond of exploration. 
One day he went over to America, and, arri at his destination, 
christened it Columbia. The land of the Y. even now, is 
occasionally known by this appellation. 


Mr. Punch one day was invited to listen to Someone’s Recollec- 
tions or Reminiscences. All went well for five minutes, when the 
A l i wy EQ Yt found that 
Mr. Purich was fast asleep. The Sage slumbered as the Represen- 
tative of the Public. 
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MAN, BRUTE, and the INANIMATE CLOD! 


Extinguish all Emotions of Heart, and what differences will remain—I do not say between Man and Brute, but 
Man and the mere INANIMATE CLOD ?—Ciceno. 
B aus be ws Plato, Ges rennet wel: Se oe ee Rey Ore 


oA MONUMENTAL UNCLEANLINESS. 


vs 








In three months Russia has lost 160,000 
Souls by CHOLERA alone. 


MORAL.—We know the cause, and its severity is directly in 

proportion to the Habits and Insanitary CONDITION OF A 

5) COMMUNITY. ALSO, with regard to the spreading of Epidemic 

i} Diseases, that there is NWO more REASON for such disasters than 
for RAILWAY ACCIDENTS. 


HOME RULE PROBLEM in the Political World 
means NEGOTIABLE BALLAST; in the SANITARY 
WORLD, a diffusion of Sanitary knowledge.—" The pro- 
ducing power of a country depends on the healthiness and vigour 
of the population; and the statesmanship which takes away the 
causes of ill-health, and ensures a wholesome condition of the 
people in their homes, does most to increase the wealth and the 
happiness of the nation.”—Daily News, 











READ DUTY (pamphlet) given with each bottle of 
ENO'S “FRUIT SALT.” 


A, Md o a ‘ 5) | 
PLATO'S MEDEEASEON GN SOGRASED GUEGE, BUDTT, AND BUTEERDLY. PREMATURE DEATH: ITS PROMOTION OR PREVENTION. 


peer "portant Survey fxpeditons tn the Malay Peninels, Sse, en Cambodia and have tniouttdiy Ueived ery ert banat fom itn one stance oly was cue 
sev im ur was one 
# our ay attacked with fever aug that period, and that happened ne mopply of ENO'S “FRUIT SAL ayo’ marehes under = 

ray of 'a vertical sun, or travelling through swampy districts, we have used ENO’S IT SALT” tue ond ome Bae 6 Sv. a Ut ee oa Syste’ 








keeps the blood cool and healthy, and wards off fever. We bites plnvece bn vebuntactiy teettping to the value of yeur om bn in ite We never go into the 
jungle with out it, and have also recommended it to others.—Yours truly, Commander A. J. Lorrvus, his Siamese jesty’s lyaegueher, B. C. Davipsos, tendent Siamese 
Government Telegraphs.— Bankok, Siam, May 1883.—To J. C. Exo, Eaq., London. 

Feox ENGLAND TO SYDNEY ON BOARD THE , SAMUEL Ry wy 5 bs aed ogg ust received a letter from my daughter, who sailed 
| for Sydney last April as assistant ma’ meateee of Se nee ee. which she an. 

here. You will never it ; and don’t forget to — > 'S ‘FRUIT BALT.’ ‘was the aly eave on 


fo hear how the » the has tried you. Make up your mind to come out 


ay to those who were ill, 

which seemed to revive them, and the they soon began to rally ander Seam uate anete I am, dear Sir, yours y, Toot, Asylem Rad, Road, 8.E.—Mr. J. C. Exo. 
MPORTANT TO  ALL..- -ENO’S “FRUIT SALT ” prevents over-acid state of the blood. It pre be kept in every bed-room in readiness for any emergency. 
Be careful to avoid noxious irritating compounds, use ENO’S “FRUIT “SALT” to prevent the bile becoming too thick (and impre producing a gummy, viscous, clammy 
stirkiness or adhesiveness in the mucous membrane of the intestinal canal, frequently the pivot of diarrha and disease, ENO’S “FRUIT SALT” prevents and removes diarrhoea in the 
varly stages. Without such a simple precaution the jeopardy of life is immensely increased. There is no doubt that where it has been Tabor in the sosliont stages ot @ disease it bas in 

many instances prevented what would otherwise have been a severe illness. 

| 


The Value of ENO'’S “FRUIT SALT” cannot be told. Its success in Europe, Asia, Africa, America, Australia, 
and New Zealand proves it. 

Tee SECEES oy Re Sterling © Honesty Bhatia .— Without & Tq vena low tgvention fo buona before the » pattie, ont ommente 
»infrings upen leg tighta, exerciee on tnnaeaity ak, oo pan ony in an ‘cslyinal pam ee not fail to seoure repu' and profit. "ADAMS, y / 


CAUTION.—Ezvamine cach Bottle, and see that the Capsule is marked ENO'’S “ FRUIT T Sate. " Without it, you have been imposed 
on by a worthicss imitation. 


| PREPARED ONLY AT ENO’S | “ FRUIT SALT” _\ WORKS, LONDON. _S.E. 


pm tmitations of 


H. CLAUSEN & sons’ |FLLORILINE. MACNIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 


ey come as & boon anda 


eae a the Wavencat Poe. 
CHAMPAGNE): re oa, | 


in the World. 


Prevents the decay of the TEETH. 4. and ls. per Bex, at all Stationers. 
LAGER BEER FOR fy WHITE, omnes MMe or et 
s Delicious to — Waverley Works, EDINBU: 
B FTE fof Money. and Penmakers to Her Majesty's Government Offices. 
| Brewed and bottled in New York. Of all Chemists and Perfumers hout the 


BTAINED AT THE PRINCIPAL ae Oh 1 penal TENERIFE __{iauaios) G CIGARS. 


; . ae FLORILINE TOOTE POWDER cal 
HOTELS AND RESTAURANTS. Put up in pra. ” Abed Mild Aromat ALL WINE MEKCHANTE AND GROCERS 


in bundiesef 0 (evo close) le. Od. and Is. td, (Postage T 7 7 x 

Agent, H. A. BRUNETTI The Ante amergan Drag Company, Unites, | yeni Ghth Tidva tibia Cities | — aah inigtesienaeapenenees 
= jm Farringdon Read, London, EC. (Fast India Howse), eed 148, Cheapside, i ¢ Boe 1700. 
%, SEETHING LANE, E.C. eget es 

<r a eras “ EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”— Lancet, June 15, 1889. 

CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. COLT’S NEW 
FOR TRAVELLERS, UNITED STATES 

PEP ay oh a ARMY & WAVY REVOLVER 


for House wah Peal hs , ona 


se, =» COCOA ano MILK ne cit 


Tins, ls. 6d. and 2s. 6d., obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 
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NICOLL, 


OUTFITTER. LADIES’ TAILOR TO THE ROYAL FAMILY. 


114 to 120, REGENT STREET, and 22, CORNHILL, LONDON. 
PARIS: 29 and 31, RUE TRONCHET 





10, MOSLEY STREET, MANCHESTER, 89, NEW STREET, BIRMINGHAM. 60, BOLD STREET, LIVERPOOL, 
GENTLEMEN. LADIES. 

New Winter Scrtines from £3 3s. The largest selection of materials Nicout’s Patent Ripine Skirt and Foot-Strap, with which 

in London, is absolutely impossible. Any Skirt can be fitted with the above patents 
New Winter COATINGS, OVERCOATINGS, and TrousERINGs of the best | without altering the shape. 

manufacture. New designs and materials for Autumn and Winter wear in Costcmns, 
Nrcou.'s world-famed Overcoat, for all Seasons and Climates. Every | Jackets, CLOAks, &c. 

leseription and size kept in stock. Ladies’ Rrptne and TRAVELLING Hats and SHOOTING GAITERS in the 

| Four-Lixgp Coats from £8 18s. 6d. | latest shapes. 


Tiustrations and Putas of Materials forwarded on application. 


&. uu “COMPANY'S” 
Crosse © EXTRACT OF BEEF 
Blackwell’s 


PICKLES, SAUCES, [Mt Oe 
MALT VINEGAR, | | resrccr'puntry sesovrety cusnanreeo 


Keeps for any length of time in any climate. 
| MAKES THE FINEST AND MOST NOURISHING BEEF TEA 
Highest Awards at all the principal Exhibitions since 1867, 
and declared 


ABOVE COMPETITION SINCE 1836. 


SOUPS AND POTTED sisre See Signature (as . Forty Pounds 


annexed) in Blue ° of Prime Lem 























Ink across the Beef are ured | 
| MAY BE OBTAINED FROM Label on each Jar to make ONE | 
of the Genuine POUND of this 
ALL GROCERS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. | Pxtract Extract. 


COOKERY BOOKS (Indispensable for Ladies) SENT FREE 
= a eee oe oe on application to 





CROSSE & BLACKWELL, 1, la, Soho Square, London. LIEBIC'S EXTRACT OF MEAT COMPANY, LIMITED, 


9, FENCHURCH AVENUE, EC. 


LEA & PERRINS' SAUCE 


The Ontornat and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


bears the Signature, thus :— 


ASK FOR LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse & Blackwell, London, de., dc. ; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout tha World. 

















| RETAIL“ EVERYWHERE. ) 
——— 
° ai on halk , > Limite, 
Primi ST rard Buseet ia the Friciact of Whiteirianl, to ine city of Lomaun, ana pubsiches Uy him st hes. 6h eet vuiset, is the Pariah of Bt rade City of Lanton —Sorrasay,Wctobes & ioe 
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EVERY SATURDAY. 
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